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nnf thrn Uftfntr hlm"5t5 TL'ell n i t xva o-o-o-o-
-o-o-o-my pony to the bank, though a twinkle

in hi3 cye3 as of suppressed merriment able, I half dragged, half carried him 6towards our nouse. u was a weary,
wearv half mile I carried him. till I was

made me pout and blush; my hair also,
having come unbound in my ride, hung
over my shoulders and made me look observed by a farm servant, who was jfmi AND MI SMALLthe more discomposed. His fowling wit--

anving a wagon, iaying down my bur-
den, I hailed the man, and with his
heln lifted Htiffh into the wacron. Then.

piece and well-fille- d game bag explained nilclimbing In myself, I told the wondering
clown to drive us home and instantly fell

his presence in the woods. Arrived on
dry land, he let go of my bridle, and,
uncovering his head, he said:

"I am Hugh Saxby, at thy service,"
making u reverence, though I still saw
the laughter In his eye. "ilay I see thee

to the bottom of the wagon In a swoon.
There was great consternation upon

our arrival at the house, where alreadv
my absence was noted. When the wagonsafe on thy way?"

. . . Many a good opportunity has been lost forever to people who will not trouble themselves to read. So many
pdrsons say they cannot read everything. That is true, but it lies entirely with one's self to judge letween the

good and worthless. Bargains in Dry Goods arc nothing new until ail previous records are broken.
Then it is time to awake to the fact that something out of the ordinary is happening, and on

that score we claim your attention . . . Everything Strictly as Advertised . . .
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arove to tne aoor containing our motion

question, "hearing that trouble-ha-s come
to thev, to make thee a proffer of friend-
ship." . ,

"To kick a man when he is down, I
should suppose," muttered my father.

"Thy troubles are common talk," re-
sumed Mr. Saxby, "therefore It Is not
idle curiosity which Impels me to seek
thee, but a neighborly desire to befriend
thee."

"To think that the business of the Ar-del- ls

Is common talk," exclaimed my
father, throwing himself into a chair.
"Well, go on, friend neighbor, with thy
tale."

"It is a hard matter to touch upon
with delicacy," returned Mr. Saxby, "but
between neighbors it is best to speak
plainly. Friend Ardell. thou are in need
of money. I have money laid by me,
and thou art not of the community of
Friends, yet art thou my neighbor, and,
if thou art content. I. will lend thee suffi-
cient for thy present necessities. The
rules of our community will not allow me
to take a pledge of thee beyond thy
word. This is my offer; it is U-- r thee to
accept or reject it at thy pleasure."

"You and your money go to perdition,"
roared my father, beside himself with
rage, springing from his chair. . "You tell
me, with your smug face and canting
ways, that I am not of your sect You,
a Quaker, vmi ilarr tn tell me that VOU

less bodies, covered with blood and dirt,
the servants thought us dead, and the
commotion brought out my father. His
solicitude for me was great until the
maids, by throwing water in my face
and burning feathers under my nose.
revived me, ana 1 sat up, asking that
Mr. Saxby be taken to a bed and a sur-
geon sent for. At this mv father was
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wroth and cried out against it.

"I thank you," I answered as haughtily
as I could, being ashamed to be be-
holden to a.Quaker of whom I had often
heard my father speak contemptuously,
and being hurt In my pride to be found
by him in such a plight, and the more
to as I could see he wa3 Inwardly merry
at my expense. ""I am not far from
home. My father, Mr. Ardell, will re-
quite you for this service."

"There is . nothing due," he replied,
with another bow, though the cold, even
tone of his vord3 repaid me a hundred-
fold in rny own coin for my proud speech.
However, I could say no more, for he at
once turned, and, whistling to his dog,
disappeared In the woods.

How I got home and was chidden for
spoiling my habit I need not tell thee,
though I remember well.

The next event In my life was my sis

"Shall I have this carrion in my
house?" said he: "no. bv mv faith! The

Look!
Plush Capes worth $15, Monday $6.25
$19 Plush Cape for 511.98
Beaded Velvet Novelty Capes, worth $25,

go in this sale for ..512.50
Jackets

The Best Fitting and Lowest Priced In the City.
Neat Jackets for 53.48
Regukir$15 Chinchilla Jackets go at 57.50
American Seal Capes, 36 inches long and

full sweep, worth $35, Monday 519.00

Colored Dress Goods
These . Run . for . One . Day Only.

An all-wo- ol 38-in- ch Serge, always sold for 35c.
40-in- ch all-wo- ol dress fabric, elegant goods for
winter wear and regularly retailed at 39c.

Line of 38-in- ch Figured Novelties, all colors,
new and sightly; some stores ask for those 30c
per yard.

20 pieces of 40-in- ch Henrietta Cloths, marked
all the days at 25c. 10 pieces of double width
Plaids go in also at 15c.

dunghill is the place for such as he!"
Not heeding my father's words, I took

water and washed my lover's face, pour-
ing a little between his lips, till at last
he moved and I heard him murmur my
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name. I thought, but I could only hear
the svllables "Dora." whle.h mai mv
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heart glad, and I mingled my tears withwill venture to do a kindness to me even

though I belong to the established
church. This is too much. It is enough
to.be humiliated by the offer of your
money; your Christian brotherliness is
too much. Out of the house witn you.
Not another word."

VhlI m v frithfr thus raced on 1
looked up to meet Hugh Saxby's glance.
He must have read in my eyes the con-
trition I felt at the insults being heaped
upon his father by mine, for his eyes
softened as he looked at me, and a look
of pity came in themalmost amounting
to tenderness, I thought.

Wiien ihz Land Was Young

Friend Christopher Chetwind Thy pres-
ent: Is desired on lDth September, Instant,
feeing: ths harry anniversary of our wed-din- K

day. th golden nodding of us tvaln.
Thy wife (our daughter) and o many cf
thy family as may conveniently come are
bMden Uth thee to the feast.

THEODORA SAXBY.
HUGH SAXBY,

rated Sept. 15. IS 17.

This quaint Invitation Is amons the
Fierce! relics of our family, preserved In
the oaken writing desk "Which belonged
to rny grandmother, to whose golden
wedding my father was thereby invited.
Alas! to think that my own silver ved-din- s

Is since passed and my golden wed-
ding day approaching. The name of
Saxby even has already disappeared, ex-
cept only In my eldest Fon, Hugh Saxby
iloreland, who himself has left the .home
cf his youth and Is now a prosperous
merchant of St. Louis.

But it was to write of my' grandmother
that I took up my pen, and to that In-

tent I have opened her cabinet and
taken out therefrom the packet of her
letters and her journal to refresh my
memory and bring before me the remem-
brance of herself and the story of her
life, which she told to me after I went
to live at her house an orphan, my
father and mother having both died of
a fever which ravaged the land. And
the Letter to have my grandmother be-
fore the reader's eyes I will let her speak
R3 she spoke to me whei. tellins the
story:

I was born (said my grandmother) in
the midst of strife, when our land was
being freed from the tyrant, as the say-
ing was, though In truth men fought
for liberty of conscience ,at the first
rather than for separation from the
mother country; but being borne. along
by success the ambition of a few
snatched at the chance of political power
and the land was declared independent.
Nay, child (my grandmother still called
me a child, though at the time I had
already seen and loved John Moreland,
my husband), nay, my child, do not ask
me for a story of those times, though
many were the deeds of heroism done
by our countrymen, for I could only re-
peat to thee what I have heard my fath-
er and mother tell. Rather will I con-tin- e

myself to what has happened to me,
for it is well that thou shouldst know
of it. Feeing that it is of the history of
our family.

My father's family before the late
troubles with the King of England was
cf very considerable wealth and sta-
tion, being descended from a former gov-
ernor of the colonies dispatched hither
by King Charles II, whose son elected
to remain here after the term of his
father had expired. TVe were therefore
more highly thought of, being higher
born than the other settlers in these
parts, who were for the most part
Quakers, Anabaptists and others who
sought here the liberty of conscience
denied them in England, though some
of them equalled our family in wealth of
possessions.

I was brought up straightly as regards
etiquette, though in matters of religion
rather loosely. I have since come, bv

The .Saxbys, father and son, lert the
room as soon as mv father had dona
sneakinir. but the effect of their visit
stayed with him during the remainder

a

of the evening, making him mooay ana
restiess, and he again sought consolation
in the wine cup.

Choice of ten pieces 40-in- ch Illuminated Nov-

elties, would be valued by nineteen people out of
twentv at,. per ard, 50c.

6 pieces of 38-in- ch Bedford Wool Suiting that
have sold at 39c.

At 39c
25 pieces of 40-in- ch Novelty in two-tone- d ef-

fects, celebrated as the best wearing goods in
America. Those goods will be limited one dress
to a customer.

, Heather and Cheviot effects worth and sold at
50c will be run at this price Monday.

Cloaks
New ones arriving dail. We always keep our

lines and sizes complete. Every kind of taste cared
for, as everything new is on hand.

tne water l was using. My father now
approached me as I ministered to Hugh.

"Tell me," he asked, "how did all this
happen? How comes it that you and the
son of my enemy are together in this
plight?"

"He defended me from a bear," I re-
plied; "but first let him be removed to
a bed and properly tended, and then I
will tell of it."

"Not if he were dying a thousand
deaths in one, and I could with a wordease his pain, would I say that word!"
cried my father. "To the dunghill withhim! He has already had too much at-
tention here!"

Seeing that my father was so setagainst him. I ordered the yokel to drivehim to his home, my father acquiescing
so far as to permit it, and, he being gone,my exhausted nature again sought ref-uge in a swoon. ,

For two days I lay In bed, unnervedby my terrible experience and sore withthe unwonted and great exertion of mystrength. To my mother, on account ofher ill health, I told as little as possibleof the struggle with the bear, makinglight of it and treating it as if a slight
accident had happened to me. To my
father I told the whole story, only nottelling him of my tryst with Hugh, butleaving him to think that we had met bychance, nor of the words which hadpassed between us while we faced to-gether the danger coming upon us.

With a straightforward man, as my
lover was. I knew that so soon as hewere able to leave his bed he would seekmy father to tell him of his love for meNor was I mistaken, for the fourth dayafter our adventure he

The day of sale having arrived, uie
land was sold, the purchaser being Mr.
Saxbv. which made my father doubly
sore with him, for, said he, see how the
sneaking rogue would have l?nt me
monev unon it and trot it for the mort
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gage; thereby doing the Saxbys yet more
injustice. t wOur jiffairs beinsr thus somewhat easo.
I made further reductions in the house
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hold, and we would even yet have xtade
a good showing upon what wis lelt cf
the estate if it had been free train Cent.
But unfortunately it was not, and my
father, going again to the capitai anc.
again losing great sums of money at
cards, some more of the estate was s.d,
Mr. K.ixbv beine again lha Djxchusti.
We were thus reduced to a small house Look nt this Jacket Monilny for iyi.hold, living in a corner of our grert man-
sion, with onlv a pitiful hundred or vo
acres of land round the house, and that father and boldly asked for my hand innot of the best soil and encumbered witn
debt.

...auwBc .viy lamer iook tne proposition,as I feared he would, as the greatest in-
sult which could be offered to his nameand person. I did not see iinrh ,

Beimr no longer in mv 'o-m- er high
social position and no longer a voting

called, but my father forbade me, undergirl, but a woman grown, I was wont
to walk to and from the village for the ycuauy oi nis curse, to speak to the managain. I was sorrowful to har-- thiepurpose of ordering provisions for the

but not cast down, because I trusted my

ter's wedding, and here again thou wilt
be interested to hear of the gay clothes
we wore. My sister's beauty had cap-
tured the heart of a Captain Aylmer, a
former neighbor of ours, an officer in the
late war, though of the king's side, who
was now settled in upper Canada near
the cataract of Niagara. The wredding
was a grand affair, attended by. a great
number of our friends, and graced by
the presence of the Governor of the
State and his lady. I was chief brides-
maid, and second only to the bride in
gayety of costume. How proud I was of
my new satin petticoat, quilted and
wadded until It was as stiff as a board
almost, and my velvet bodice rich with
old point lace, and high-heele- d shoes
with diamond buckles, and my hair done
up in a tower on my head, though spoilt,
I thought, by the powder In it, which I
wore for the first time that day. My
sister also looked most beautiful, with
her lace veil falling behind, and a long
train to her dress held up by two pages
as she walked, and a wreath of o.range
blossoms on her head.

In the throng which gathered without
the church to see the wedding I saw
Hugh Saxby for the second time, though
nearly two years had gone by since I had
seen him at the brook. He looked hand-
somer and more manly grown since the
last time I saw him, and though I met
his eyes but once, and that for a mo-
ment, I saw in them the twinkle of mer-
riment, which. showed that he remem-
bered also our last meeting, but no trace
of admiration, at which I was vexed,
and did not look towards him again.

After my sister's departure I began to
be made much of, with a maid for my-
self, which pleased me mightily, for I
was young and proud, and it delighted
me to see the power of my beauty over
the hearts of the men who were pre-
sented to me. But though many suitors
appeared for my hand, I did not counte-
nance any of them, and, strange to say,
gained my will with my father in reject-
ing all offers; but I have since come to
think that he designed a greater match
for me than any which these country
gentry could offer.

Thus for five years or so I was the
reigning belle of our society, the queen,
in fact, of a large part of the country,
for no function was complete without
my presence. During all this time I saw
Hugh Saxby upon rare occasions, and
only, as it were, by chance, but he never
appeared to notice me. Meeting him,
dressed in my gayest clothes, I would
look towards him, expecting to read ad-
miration in his glance, but ever the same
twinkle of merriment was in his eyes,
to my mortification. In the contrary
ways of a woman, I grew to have no
thought but to bring Hugh Saxby to my
feet as I had brought all other men who
approached me; but what I should do
with him when I had subdued him I
knew not. There was no thought of
love in my heart, but only pride, and to
marry him never entered my head. I
had tried coquetry in vain. Now, in
sheer desperation, I chose the keenest
weapon in a woman's armory, namely,
jealousy. The next time I met him I
happened to be riding with a party of
ladies and gentlemen, when, seeing him
approach, I dropped my riding whip, as
It were, by accident, and thus was left
behind a little by the others, while one
of the gentlemen got off his horse to get
It for me. I leaned over very graciously
towards 'him while he handed me my
whip and reined in my horse to a walk,
talking gayly with my escort, keeping a
covert watch on the approaching form
until he was close to us, and then looked,
laughing at a sally from my escort,
straight Into Hugh Saxby's face. The
twinkle was gone from his eyes; nothing
remained but complete Indifference. I
was foiled. I had forgotten that for
jealousy to grow there must already be
in the heart a sentiment of passion. Now
I perceived that this was entirely lack-
ing in the heart of Hugh Saxby; that the,
only remembrance he had of me was of
a willful child taken in an absurd

house or to church, and thus frequently,
met with Hugh Saxby, with whom I
now FDoke at our meeting, and by little

lu ieu in my neart that he trusted me.
So two or three weeksand little we would walk together. I

finding him a most agreeable comoan out our meeting, during which time a
ion, and noble and delicate in his
thoughts.. Thus it chanced chat on the
luth of Sentember. a dav of horror, but

cunsiani waicn was kept upon my move-ments, for fear that I should meet my
lover. I was not allowed to leave the

nd?ed with loving memorlis, I promised
to meet him at a Dolnl in the wood3 a

vicinuy or tne house unaccompaniedout a maid would alwavs foil ow me
mile or so distant from our house (my I had noticed for several evenings thatsome one was shootlnc in r v,0i .i tsi tryst with him), wnor ne wouia

which ran along the stream at the footgive me some partridge which he in

Astrakhan Capes, 30 inches long, worth
$18, for 58.98

Silks
With us Prices cut no figure.
To you ....Figures are quoted that

deeply cut into price.
J 48c

A line of Black Satin Damask, newest design
and usuall' retailed at 65c per yard.

To each customer only one pattern of Black
Duchessc Satin, a quality on which the regular
price was 70c.

Waist lengths in the Remnant lot at a bargain
for those who select first.

Domestics.
Blankets, good large size, per pair. 48c
Extra heavy Wool Blankets, Monday, per

pair 51.69
All-wo- ol Blankets, worth $6, to-morro- w,

per pair 54.48
Best Indig-- Blue Prints. . . , 4jic
20 pieces Turkey Red Table Linen 11c
Large size Comforts, $1.25 values, for.,.. 75c
Yard-wid- e Brown Muslins 3Jic
Yard-wid-e cotton plaid and figured Dress

Goods will sell at 5c
Heavy Canton Flannel, regular 12c kind,

for, per yard . 8c
rr"Mall Order promptly attended to.
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tended to shoot tnat uay.
I walked slowlv to the appointed spot. 1, wnere our house stood, butwithout taking thought what it meantuntil the idea seized me that it was mythe grace of God, to think more serious

"v" cisiuiung to me to meet him theresooner was this thought in my head

thinking pleasant thoughts in the sweet
September afternoon, for I was some-
what early, hearing his gun discharged
once or twice In the distance, and eat
down upon a fallen log to await his
eomine. Nor had I long to wait, lor

ly of heavenly things and less of earthly
through the Influence of my dear hus-
band, and from him I have also learned
to say thee and thou, though not a
Quaker, as he is. I grew up to be a
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presently his spaniel Fan came running
up to me to lawn upon me, anu m;au
diatelv he himself anDeared. with anolo

reautirul girl. Xay, doubt not, child.
Though I am bent and wrinkled, remem-
ber that I am now near eighty years
of age, and surely it is no longer vanity
to speak of that which has long since

gies for keeping me waiting, though it
was not yet the time set for our meet-in- "

We sat awhile enjoying the fair Thin Embroidered Velvet Cape In n Winner nt $15.withered away, except in the eyes of
vninc nnd countinc his bag oZ game

until the lengthening snadow.3 warned
one only, who tells me that I am more
beautiful to-d- ay than I ever was, while
lie Is to me the comeliest man I have
ever seen. But I am wandering. Thou
ehouldst keep me to my story, child.

My father lived In great state, with a

us that the sun was sinking; so, gather-
ing the birds which he had shot, we
nroeeeded towards mv hom. the snamel

Great Cape Sale
Astrakhan, American Seals, Velvets, Beaver

Cloths,Braided and Beaded Capes and Plush Capes.running along by our side, scenting for

uut x sei io worK to nnd a way of meet-ing him If it should be he, of which Ihad no doubt.
Chance favored me. and stepping outwithout my hat, to appear as if it werenot my intention to go far afield, I fol-lowed the direction of-the shooting, andbeing come to the edge of the wood Iwhistled softlyand immediately the span-

iel, Fan, appeared, followed in a mo.ment by her master. No words can tellthe rapture of that meeting. Ah. me!We were young then, and it seems solong ago! Hugh took me in his arms atonce and kissed me,-o-
h, so fondly, callingme his dear, his heroine, his princess

and many other extravagancies. By andby. my cheek hidden on his shoulder. 1
rallied him.

"Thou art slow, Hugh." said I, "to leta girl get the first kiss of thee."
"What doest thou mean?" he asked,while I laughed to see the. wonder in hiseyes.
"Why, simply this," said I. "that Ihave kissed thee long ere thou has kissedme."
,AndS!?. he fel1 to klssing me again,though he had scarce done anythingelse since our meeting, and m.nrto mo ton

game.
While thus slowly walking and In

pleasant discourse we were surprised to
hear the spaniel barking most furiously

Holy Cross Fair, Masonic Hall, Dec. 4, 5, 6 and 7. Season Tickets, good for four nights, 25c. Tickets for sale here.
. ; . :

large retinue of servants, and slaves to
till the fields, and the house was con-
tinually filled with guests to kill the
monotony of our country life. Of re-
ligion there was very little in the house
save In the outward form of attending

in a thicket by the side oi tne pain
Hiich Saxbv called to her. but she disre

OSOUTH .

OZ1Mgarded his command, and now a savagechurch. In politics my father's cavalier
blood remained unchanged. I have even
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heard him complain, when talking to his
friends, that the country was no longer 0Q VU KJS SXRKE'T A

growl in the underbrush froze the .blood
in my veins with terror. At. the same
instant a huge bear, coming out of the
thicket, stood in the path before us. Now,
the nature of these beasts is not to mo-

lest people, but rather to flee than to
court battle except first attacked, when

tit to live in since Jack was as good as
his master and the privileges of the
gentry were all swept away. Yet he

they become very fierce. This bear, hav CDUCAT103A1
submitted to the change brought about
by General Washington, and served a
number of years as a member of Con-
gress.

I know what thou wouldst have me

ing been disturbed at his supper or oer-H- es

in the thicket bv the spaniel, which A National Reputation. 45 Years' Standing
tne story or our adventures after thetime that he lost consciousness in thebear's embrace. After this we fell towalking, arm in arm. tn n,i f o 1 1

Hii continued to bark and snap at him. UUVANT & STRATTOJfS
tell, saucy girl. The story of my meet

clearing in the woods, discoursing of the h5 Indianapoli
Business wIiveriuiure. U"My father." said I. "has forbidden mA

seeing us before him, began to think that
he was being attacked, and rose upon
his hind legs with a terrible roar. Hugh
Sabv placed himself before me, though
armed only with his fowling piece and
a hunting knife in his belt, directly in
front of the monster, and leveled the

to have communication wttu When nulldin?, remodeled. Magnlflof nt Ouirtars.
Hugh."

up of every dog. I have never in all my ex-
perience found one of those faithful ani-
mals that did not evince a watchful tender-
ness and love toward children. An Interest-
ing case In point came under my notice a
few days aso. One of my neighbors owns
a huge mastiff, which is generally credited
with having anything but a good disposition.
The dog always showed an inclination to
chew me up, and I have studiously avoided
giving him a chance to do so. My little girl,
however, goes up to him and teases him
with impunity. All the youngsters in the
neighborhood have jolly times with the
dog. One day last week, however, I heard
the dog growling fearfully, and fearing that
my little girl might be bitten by the dog I
called to her. She hadn't been near the dog.
but when I asked her if she knew what ailed
the brute, she artlessly replied: I guess the
boys are sticking pins In him. He always
growls that way when they do.' "

'Aye. and he forbade
large, permanent Faculty. Finest 1'enmen in Cen-
tral Mate. t etndeiits aunu&ilr. New Hud'oU

VUltors inrltM. F.Ierstor for Day salMghtSclicoL K. J. HELD. Proprietor.pi?ce at his breast.
"Run, Theodora," he commanded me,

miiinp me bv name for the first time. sH ?)

plied Hugh, "but I laughed at him andtold him to bind them who would mindhim. As for me, having no authorityover me, I denied his right to appointmy doings."
c ss y. y

"Bun; thou canst escape while I engage

the other hand, the merriment of our
country society was apt at times to bor-
der on the rude, but at least it was hon-
est and much more to be desired than
the mockery of caycty presented in the
city's ballrooms.

My beauty made some stir, but not so
much as my father hoped. Even yet. if
I had chosen to exert myself, I might
have been a queen again, but the broken
sixpence, constantly pressing on my
heart, kept continually reminding me
that the only man in the world for me
was absent, and I was careless of pleas-
ing and Indifferent to flattery. My feat-
ures, always Immobile, now assumed a
set mask of apathy, so that I began to
be called "the cold Miss Ardell" and "the
soulless statue."

My father, toward the close of the win-
ter season, called me to him and in-

formed me that he had received a pro-
posal of marriage for me and had ac-
cepted it. Then occurred my quarrel with
my father, which breach was never
healed. Speaking as calmly as I could,
I told him that I was already betrothed
and to whom. My father's wrath was ter-
rible to see, nor will I repeat the words
he used, choosing rather to forget them.
Presently, having exhausted his anger,

"Thou wert rash." said I. th
the bear.

"Nay, Hugh, I will not run. leaving
thPP in dancer." I replied, calling him
also by name, and using the thee-tho- u

of him for his manliness, "but if thouwilt not be bound by him I fear I must.""Not so, sweetheart." he said; "thouart of age and may do whatsoever thou
I had learned from him. l steppea to
Me side as I snoke and nut my hand

wisnest.within his arm. He turned his face to
"Nay," I replied, "but a father's wordme one moment, and in that glance our

must be made more of than that. Whilst

The pleasure of life was gone for me
for that afternoon. Pleading a head-
ache, I returned homewards, accom-
panied by my cavalier, who must have
wondered somewhat at the sudden
changes In my carriage. This was the
first check my pride had ever received,
and I took it hardly at the first, being
especially angry at the man who had un-
consciously delivered the blow.

By and by I looked at the matter in
a more reasonable light, and soon other
events ensued which made me forget my
having been humbled, though not the
man who had humbled me. My mother
about this time began to fail, and the
gayety of my life having begun to cloy
somewhat, I began to turn my atten-
tion to household duties, and (I will con-
fess it) being impelled thereto by the
thought that the man whom 1 could not
subdue with my charms of person might
look favorably upon the housewifely
graces newly found In me, which, from
his training, he would admire in a
woman.

Beginning now to take closer observa-
tion of our home life than I had former-
ly done, I found that matters were not
going well with us. My father had con-
tracted the habits of his gay compan-
ions, of drinking much wine and playing
at cards, and at times I found myself
without the ready money in hand to
nav the household expenses. To cut
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troth was plighted. I knew tnat ne
loved me, and my Joy. in being loved by
Mm nnd nride to see him so calmly face

l abide under his roof I must obey hiswill."
"Then leave his roof." nrrred tthp-- hthis danger nerved me for the coming

"Let us be married now. Kvprv dav wostruggle. .

stnnd behind me then." he said, again wait is an age! Why should we throw

A Child's Grievance.
Washington Post.

One of my friends keeps-- a journal In which
shrecords the brightest sayings and doing3
of her little ones. She's a remarkable wom-
an, that friend of mine, for It's really a task
to get hold of the book, and she never
quotes from it. The very latest entry or.
at least, it was the latest up to Thursday
noon concerns her little four-year-o-ld

daughter Marian. Marian, wanted to attend
the funeral of a man who had lived across
the street. Her mother, who has an abund-
ance of that most common quality, common
sense, refused to let her go. The little girl
sat by the window and cried. Midway cf her
sobs bhc looked up and said, reproachfully:

"Mamma, I don't see why it is yju never
want mo to have any pleasure cxcurslDris."

away our happiness?"fixing his attention on the enemy, "and
pray to God for deliverance.

t reeved him in so far as to stand be
hind him. but the excitement of my
vinrt was too erreat for me to pray.

"it is not like thee, Hugh," I saidgravely, "to urge me, for the gratifica-
tion of our love, to disobey my father!""Thy reproach is just," said he, though
I did not mean to reproach him, and so
interrupted him

Mrs. MADA PADDOCK SPRAGUE,

Tlio ClialfantThe bear, from being some ten paces
r-r- m iiq ns at first, was now approached
to two or three paces, roaring and show Nay, there is no reproach, Hugh," 1

said, "but onlv let us arerue the matter PATENT ATTORNEY.ing his fangs in a most rrigntiui manner,
until it seemed to me that his shaggy one with another, in perfect love, with

out misunderstanding. So shall we agreebreast was pressed against the muzzle
of the gun. Through all my terror I upon tne matter as u we were already

man and wife."short the story of our troubles, my father
He looked at me a moment, and then

could not but admire how my lover (I
may call him so now) stood like a statue,
reserving his fire till the last possible
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In heaven a white-robe- d angel laid aside
his harp and going to the Lord, said,
"Father. I would sleep again."

Tenderly smiling, the Almighty replied,
"It Is permitted."

On that morning a child was born.

,mant fnv there was nothing but a
he kissed me a thousand times, and so ithas ever been with us since then in our
disputes, each knowing that whatever
the other may say Is but to bring the

ehnrc-- e of blrdshot in the piece. My

ing with thy grandfather and his court-
ship; a love story. Tis well to see thy
blushes, child. They are the blazon of
thy Innocence, and thy John is a good
man and true.

Our first meeting of which I have re-

membrance was on this wise. The Sax-
by farm marched with my father's
estate, and we were neighbors, though
a full two miles divided the houses. But
there was no friendship between our
family and theirs, for they were Quak-
ers and not of gentle blood. At that
time I was about fourteen years of age,
and my elder sister being of marriage-
able age. though not yet married, I was
kept under somewhat until she should
be spoken for. Being a proud, willful
girl, I was glad to take my opportunity
to run away from the observations of
our governess, and so, mounting my.
pony one day it was a day which has
since become memorable to me, being
the 19th of September I rode away
alone, pretending to go no further than
the paddock, where I was allowed to
ride without escort. But after I had
ridden a while in the paddock, being
tempted by the beauty of the day, the
mad tit seized me to canter through the
woods, which came here almost to the
house.

Accordingly, I opened the paddock
gate, and. gaining the road unseen, was
soon galloping down the thoroughfare
which led over hill and dale to the next
village. All went well until, reaching
the ittom of the hill. I came to a
stream which must be forded, there be-

ing no bridge. Here I designed to stop
an I retrace my steps, but the pony,
scenting the water, would no longer
ohy me. Without regarding my pulling
at the reins with all my strength, he
walked into the water, which reached so
high as to wet my habit, and there he
bgan drinking to his heart's content,
making as if he would lie down and wal-
low in the water. Never was maid, I
think, in such perplexity, yet if I had
but kept my wits about me I would have
remembered that the pony would soon be
done drinking and would then willingly
turn homewards. Instead of remaining
still, as I should have done. I sat strain-
ing at the reins and crying aloud for
help, though my voice seemed lost In
that wilderness. At my first cry I heard
a gun discharged, as if in response, at
no great distance from me. and soon a
beautiful spaniel came running to the
margin of the stream, wagging its tail
as if in token of approaching aid. A few
moments afterwards a tall young man
about twenty years cf age. bearing a
fowling ;.iece in his hand, strode through

' the underbrush and came also to the
bank.

"Didst thou call for help?" he asked.
Yes." I answered, pettishly; "my pony

will not come out of the water' pulling
at the reins while I spoke.

He eald no more, but. stepping into
the stream, he laid hold of my pony's
bridle and led him unresisting out of the
water.

I was too confused to observe the per-
son who had thus opportunely come to
my assistance, but to notice that be was
tall and straight, clad in a gray suit,
which became him well, with a frank.
cjsa countenance, m ha sravcly led

still watching the scene.

had borrowed considerable money on
mortgage of the estate to pay his gam-
bling debts, as it afterwards appeared,
to the full value of the estate. Things
having come to this state, the climax
was not long in approaching. My father,
being unable to pay the Interest of the
mortgage, tried to borrow more, but, not
being able to do so, part of the estate
was ordered to be sold.

Here I learned a second lesson in the

waiting for a sign from my lover, till
at last, after what appeared an age, the

the triirerer: there was a
maiier unaer consiaeration to a proper
understanding and never for to give of-
fense or reproach.

And so, after some more talk, we part-
ed, having come to the understanding
that we should wait and see if my fath-
er's heart should soften toward Hugh,

deafening report, mingled with a cry of
rage and pain from the bear, and in
stantly my lover was aieri. ine huuw,
fired at so close range, wounded the bear

n.rhnnq mortally, and he fell to CORBETT gstudy of human nature; for directly It
began to whispered that my father
was in difficulties his former friends

but the severest test of his love was for
him to promise to forbear to sceak tothe ground. Grasping his piece by the

muzzle, Hugh beat him about the hea me, in obedience to my father. Hetreated him coldly, forgetting the lavish
with the stock till tno gun was suauert--u

hospitality he had ever maintained for begged a tress of my hair, which I gave
him. and then he broke a Riicnenee. astheir eniovment. And now. also, was A.I w . A

he tried to cajole me, but to no purpose.
Then he descended to meanness and
laid a plot to part me from my lover.

He carried me into Maryland, to the
city of Baltimore, causing a report to
be circulated at home that I was mar-
ried and gone to live with my husband
in Baltimore. This I did not know till
afterward, but the design failed of its
object, for Hugh carried next his heart
my letter written just before leaving
New York, telling him of the quarrel
with my father and that--1 was entirely
his. After some months in Baltimore my
father left me there, to go home to at-
tend to some business, which. I after-
wards learned, was the sale of the home-
stead, the last of his estates. Upon his
return he apain brought up the question
of my marriage and threatened me yes,
threatened me with bodily injury If I
persisted in refusing. Thinking then that
filial duty had reached its limit, I replied
that I would marry, though in my heart
I named Hugh for my husband, and so
contented him, but that day I sent a
letter to Hugh telling him that he must
come to me at once.

The weeks were long In bringing him,
for traveling was slow in .those days.
but at last I received a token from him
that he was arrived. I dared not receive
a letter from him on account of my
father's suspicion. So, on the 19th of
September. 1797. I made an excuse to
leave the house, met Hush by appoint-
ment and within an hour was married
and departed from Baltimore in a post-chai- se

with four horses. We traveled
with the greatest expedition, and at last
arrived at home, where I was surprised
to see the posMllions take the way to my
father's house.

"What does this mean?" I asked my
husband.

"I bought this house for my bride'
he answered, kissing me.

Fred Stamper, la New York Evening Post

lie Grorrled Then.
Philadelphia Record.

"I have often marvled. laid a promi-
nent down town professional man, "at the
stracse streaJr. of 'philoproseamvesera a
th phrenologists call 'the love of little
children whicix forsxs a part of th make

rr,A ho:ir. heinc recovered irom in a token of our betrothal, between hisdeposed from my position of queen of
nnger and thumb, ne was so strong.Hrst shock, rose again, and with a roar

-- ..eViari nt me. who stood before him.
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iAv.r Tilth his hunting knife In
xiere is my nan mcn ne gave me,
around my neck on this chain. Thou
mayest see his half of it upon his watch- -

w . . , " . . . .u Ihand, threw tne wnoie lorce anu mivhkiu
of his Fix feet of mannooa upon me chain every day.

Mv father helncr in straitened rlrrnm- -brute, and so the two rolled over in aeau

Now do I tiianK uoa, uu unc oci., hnt at this juncture a great
ly with my meals, and

find it very beneficial as an
aid to digestion.

calmness came over me. and I did that
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beauty, for there were otners esiaD- -
lished, rivals, though in my time there
had never been a whisper of rivalry I
was considered peerless the one a
bread-and-butt- er miss, with a doll's face,
th other a aucy wench, with black eyes
and a turned-u- p nose, and a tongue more
smart than witty.

Our adversity brought us one offer of
friendJhlp, though my father stubbornly
refused it. It was again the 19th of
September. In the evening word was
brought to my father in the withdrawing
room, where he and I alone were sitting,
that two gentlemen wished to speak to
him. My father ordered them shown up,
and there appeared Hugh Saxby with
his father. On seeing who entered my
father rose, without bidding his visitors
be seated, and remained standing while
he asked them their business. I bent
over the sewing at which I was cm-ploye- d,

being ashamed that my father
should co discourteously treat his neigh-
bor.'.

"I have come, friend Ardell." said the
elder Mr. Saxby la reply to ray father's

stances, having nothing but the remains
of his estate; and that encumbered, now
resolved to sell the one asset remaining
to him namely, myself. He was deter-
mined to find a great, match for me and
to provide for himself out of the jointure.
To this intent, he carried me to New
York shortly after New Year's, and there
I was at once plunged into the vortex of
metropolitan society. Some years earlier
I might have enjoyed it, might even have
accepted such a life for, my own, for I
was a frivolous young girl, but now I
loathed it. ! The country society to which
I had been used appeared ridiculous
compared with the elegance of the city.
I was almost ashamed when I was led
forward in a ballroom, presented as Miss
Ardell, the famous New England beauty,
at 'which the people etsred at me as if
I were a new teles cf creature. On

which I had not believed It in my nature
to do. I saw the bear hug Hugh In his
great paws until the breath went from
his body. His eyes closed and the knife
fell from his grasp. Then I rushed for-
ward, seized the knife and plunged It
again and again In the monster's side
till the heart was reached. The blood
gushed outover me, and the brut? rolled
over dead, my lover still in his embrace,
dead also, I feared.

Still the strange calmness possessed
me. Instead of bewallinff my lover's
death, I released him from the carcass
of the bear and put my hand upon hla
heart, to feel a slight flutter there, which
brousut rac Infinite relief. I hlrrtd hla
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